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MAKE CHILDHOOD SWEET.

t not ti l tie little hands are at rest
r'rpvou till tlK-- full of flowers;

it r'e' I"'' the crowning tuberobe
TVnrike swti't r he lat sad hours;

-t- .ii in y household band.
v ,r.lir!inir-h:il- l "''d l,J,,r KU'ding hand,

0. tiil tl"'il' iivt with sweetness.

U ,it n"t till the little hearts are still,
f r V.. .. ...... ..I.i.l., fnnlr

But w
'.mhI t!eeJ kin'div praise,

.11. !. i.. : .1 i.
vi. il wouiu m an IH 3IUO liiu bier

1 . - aii llin livln'rufir
V U sweciei 1 in - a ' ,

Oil, III young iivi-- s wna swecuii'ss:

!i it arc kiwi's on elay-col- d lips
ti. rii-- v laoutii we pies?,

u-- i ,1
t'h- - wee one tl if to her mother's

n
ana- -

Kor i v'"- - t'Mnler.-i- t oress !

,.,,v,.r a worldly bauble keep
ur tf irt from the joy each day should

reap,
i;es with sweetness.Ciroli jr yti

Give thuiiK each morn, for the sturdy
bV.

ilU-- ill II" fur tin' fairy girls
V'rh dower ot wc aitii i'kc mis at nnme,

V,.nl I 'ii ri,!''' ,he 'nrth tr pearls?
Wiit net W l'-at- to gem Love's crown,
Uiir'ddlviio-.ve- life. blessing down

VnJ till vouug hearts with sweetness.

i;u,inibiT the homes where the light has
HI.

IVh-r- e tin' ro- ias faded a way ;

the love that ows in youthful hearts,
nil rhrtl-l- l it w Mil you may

Aii l ni ike i "!ir home a garden or flowers.
Where j y shall bloom through childhood's

In. nr.--,

AnJ lil' voung lives with sweetness.

lt 11. 1 :. IJDtTIIS.

'Ibe ! ea Soimtl iiiK" of the
l;arU Abys.

H)-- ! .i l.tter to 'hiOHjro Journal.
IVrliaps one of tlie most interesting is

cbiiptf rs in Dr. Clarke's new book is that
whirl, treats of the vision of the dying.
The phenomenon of ilertth i3 only little
tiuilerstooil. 'l'he mystery which shrouds
death not greater than that which
slirouds birth, or thought, or volition;
vet ili.;:iun and other things have all con-spirci- l

to its attendant phen-

omena. '"( )ne of the most common er-rut- ,"

ays Dr. Clarke, '"is the idea that
pain and dying are inseparable compani-
ons. The truth is they rarely go to-

gether. Occasionally the act of dissolu
tien a painful one, but this is an exc-

eption and a rare exception, to the gene-

ral rule. The rule is that unconsciousn-
ess, not pain, attends the final act.
I'iinvu'i.-- i ve twilchings, livid features,
gurgling in the throat, and similar ghastl-
y liymptoiiis which mark the last mo-
ment, are only exhibitions of uuconscicrbs
automatic action. The testimony of the
lying, so long as they are able to give

any testimony, is that their sufferings do
not increase as the termination of lite ap-
proaches, but on the contrary grow less.

TUK FOLLOWING INCIDENT

illustrates the truth of this remark, and
so tar as a single instance is of value,
cotitiniH what has been said as to the
painlessness of dissolution. "A medical
friend, niioni I attended professionally in in
Lis la- -t inness, was a victim of a most
pliifitlll disease. lie w awura of its

character. Supported by an in-

telligent faith in God and immortality,
lie prepared himself with admirable coura-

ge and unfaltering trust for the final
change. In consequence of continual and
severe pain, he was obligee! duiingthe
last few mouths of his life to take opium
daily. He sent soon for me one night
after midnight. A brief examination
was sufficient to show that the end was
near.

' Do these symptoms mean perforati-
on'?' asked Dr.

I hey do, was the reply.
'Then I have reached the end of the

chapter,' he quietly remarked, and added,
now long shall 1 probably last.

that you know, 1 sani, as well as
anyone; perhaps twentv-tou- r Hours or
thirty-si- x hours.'

"Scarcely heeding the reply he continu-

ed:
"'I am ready; but promise me this;

mat 1 shall not sutler pain it you can
prevent it.

the promise was given, ot course,
aihi l agreed to see him everv hour or
to as long as he lived. This being
done, I said to him: 'One thing remains;
how shall 1 rotiimiinieivtp with von when.
at the very close, the time comes that you
cannot indicate whether vou suner or
not?'

"After a little talk the Jollowiug sig
nals were agreed upon: He was to indi-
cated negative answer, or no. by raising I

le forefinger; and an affirmative answer,
or yes, by raisin? the forefinger and the
one next it also. One finsrer was no; two
nngers yes. Ilavinsr arrausred this mat
l he took rather more than his habitual

e ot opium, and was soon comparativel-
y quiet. The pain did not return. For
twelve or fifteen hours he appeared much

usual: oonversp,! with his familv.
M friends, and was cheerful and serene
hen, as nature's anesthetic began to act
e oecame dull and heavv. In answer

w repeated inquiries as to pain, he con
stant rfnl At
c"giti he answered less readilv. J? or an

k a

"our or so before death he anwered
?nlyby the sienal of his fineers which
hJ been agreed unon. and by that sig
nal he replied ouicklv and intelligently.

'fteen minutes before dissolution I
?5iiedhim, 'Do vou sufier pain?' He
instantly made the negative signal by
Rising the forefinger. After this he
tnaJenosigu, but slept peacefully to the

One llondrrd Yearn Ago.
One hundred years ago not a pound of

not a cubic foot of illuminating gas
fi&d been burned in this countrv. No
""on Btoves were used, and no contrivance

nonnzing heat employed until
'ranklin invented the iron-frame- d fire-
place, which still bears his name. All

De cooking and warming in town nd
country were done by aid of fire kindled

the brick oven or on the hearth.
rinfV. ji-- - r :okuu or iauow canuiea iuiuiouflight for the long winter nights, and
andpl a , .. I

uuuru suDDiiea tne mace ui '"f- - i

fnf carpets. The water used fox house- -

purposes was drawn from deep-well-s

7 the creaking
. rv NV frrm nf numo.w. w r i

j
88 "Wed m this country, so far as we can,
ra until after the commencement of

J?e present century. There were no fric
on matches in those early days, by the

of which fire could be easily kindled;
ud u the fire went out upon the hearth

J7er night, and the tinder was damp, so
?t sparks would not catch, the alterna- -
ue was preseuted of wandering through

I 8now a m.i8 or to borrow ot a
! eighoor. Only one room in any house
I warm, unless some of the family

wer ul. In alh th rest, tha temperature
at iero many nights in the wiater.

If she were here in ri. Ii ani ieMv si lit wotil.1 cling In her
A u iiliht to a uili wh 1. yearning t!o er :

In slow, dim dre.iiu ul Voii pi ai-- e,

I'd gli.le to In s'ir
Ot vocal viol wandeting through the l ower.

Sturtled by (odlie of the w a yw.trd lute ;
While heavy peiluuie kept Ibe olt airmute.

If she were here, In hush. I delight
My ears wool. I buhl her up. ii

A empty sky the lrk's new p. aU of son,; :

Over the rlni of purple height.
Mellowed through pine mid bee, h,

A meiuory of s eetet suuiuls would throng
To till the pause nml Mllure the p.iiu
Uf hearing ami not hearing her aain.
If she were here I inixlit grow dull

To all thought save that she w a here.Ami raise her hand and kis It w i!h my
Warming the hour w bile hope grew lull'

I'ntil my h art-h- i lpe.l fearLy in a b.riisluneut of lone eclipse,
And soul went lorth, an iiu t use ut a olirinein glance of plea ling t.r a gilt div inc.

If she were here her hand mi l,t li.
in mine like laitli at ease

Within a loyul heart. If be were here,
Some angel of tlie gentle

Might iteal her voice to nlcu.e
Her h:ihlul lips mi,'!it whUierin my ear

1 lie bounteous guei iloii-- y II th, , he.
niiiig uieui, jet would not iy to

me.

GENERAL NEWS ITZIS.
.4 lltllounit'a I'me.

I'koui.--- A ba)looiilt iiiuued I.. I). Ati
while milking an aenion at Klm-woo- .J
last evening, wa killed instantly by

falling 10 feet.
ytuU V lolenre ut Wnali i nn (on.

WiKIIIMlrOS. I). (. Hind U..Uv !,..day, overturned cart, plows, etc., ami com-
pelled them to dcMit. The police prevented
Itirther violence, but the laborers did mt
resume work.

An i:i-.fii-iii- iii i 1'KNInlor
ll"0 t IK'tl.

Chicago, July 22. The Tribunes i;ur-linlo- n,

Iowa, special savs : Captain Maiiou
t'ampbeli, who served in the Kight Iowa
inlaiitry during the war, and who since the
war has served sever il terms in the Missis-
sippi Legislature as Senator and Uepieen-tativ- e,

was drow lied near his In me
while bulling iu Skunk liver at New

Sharon village.
'I lie l.iltei-lu- n :; mitt Mliip All

tlji lit.
CiiAiu.Ki.roN. July 21 l.iberian emi-

grant ulup A.or arrived to-da- y. She brings
as passengers 15 colored persons ttcnt out,
last winter by the American ( 'oloni.ii ion
Society. The emigrants carried to Moiiora-vi- a

by the Aor were beii.g cared lor, ut
last accounts, by the l.iberian (iovernineni.
The Azor will probably take out another
ship load of migrants next month.

'l'he While Nulli-r- .

Waynu Mi'Ve igh. II m. ib I:. Singleton
of M isMsi ppi, liiiviTiuir Matthew ul Ve-- l

Virginia, lieneral .losepli K. Johnston, and
.lodge Philips ol Washington, are at tho
White Sulpher Springs.

CIlILiE!,

Kbooling 'l i itiiipx In lite orll..
Sr. I'acl, Minn. A report wax receied

here last, night that a I .inner near Faribault
hhot and instantly killed two tramps, whom
he caught in the iietol setting tire to tin)
harvesting machine in bis wheat field.

. Hull.
Cincinnati A Hi'avla, Ohio. diptch

saj : J. II. Sharp, Treasurer of William-bur- g

Townhip, has been detected In a
frgery and has disappeared to uol tho
penalty. It ia stated that he is short in hit
traasury account.-- .

Uluriler Had Hulrlile.
Hichmono A upeeial liispat.ih says:

Wilou llutehins, who resides near Klu-van- au

Court House, Virgiania, yesterday
murderck bis wife, mother-in-la- w and one
child, then suicided. A son aeveu year of
age saw his father commence on his moth-
er, and he took thn baby out of the craU!
and ibid to a place, of tulcty.

lllci-(;rnullo-

Four Waynk, Ind. An Ubrestinr
was developed here fo-da- A noto-aio- us

negro named Henry Taylor, who i us
black as night itself, was arrested ut tho
nouin J'epm jut 11 ho was eloping with a

wi'!", Bl"1 ,,( r 'ild. This womanis the. uaugiuvi ... .

por but respectable German citi.i n.
'l'he Way UU them In low it.
1)kh Moinics, Ia Sunday evening, K.

Procter, brother of Knbo Trocter, w ho wa
hanged by vigilantes in Warren county,
waa taken from his home, severely cow-hid- ed

and told to leave the county in ten
days, or be would meet the late of his
brother None of the eowhiding party
were disguised, but were strangert.

taut Her Itevenee.
Alhkmaiii-- Cot icT IIol.nk, Va. To-da- y

a tearlul and fatal affray occurred in thU
county, near Terry's mill, between a w hile
woman, Mrs. Jane Sist, and a colored wo-
man. Ann II nke way, in which Mr. Si-- l
gashed tint negro woman's neck so that, she
died this evening. The. deadly weapon
used on this occasion was u oarv ing-- k n te,
with which Mrs. Si-- t was paring peaches.
The cause of the diutc is wrapped in myn-ter- y.

The child of lie murdered woman
states tht she heard her mother c ill Mrs.
Sist a ' liar," aud alter that they tame ta
blows.

Nerved Him ItiRht.
IIakkison, Akk A band hi nfmnt thirty

ai med and disguised mer, made an nttai k
upon our county jail, lor the purpose of
lynching a colored man named Momi Kit-kenha- ll,

coul'oicd therein upon a chary of
attempted rape upon the of u Mi-- s

Walter, who reside at Italic foutc. Tin y
succeeded In dcmoluUng the Iock, tied a
rope around tho hclple-- s man's neck, mount-
ed their burse and left town at full ,p. rd,
yelling and forcing the prisoner to run on
foot to keep up, which he did for a dHtaneo
of about half a mile, when tiny put tho
rope over a limb, drew him up and tied it,
tearing h'uu hanging over the road.

.f lnMii.'liu-lt- i Mornla,
Kprinopikld, Mass. Mr-- . Julia Tro y,

widow, of Agawain,7U en,ft l I, w as -- ci.e 1

last night while back of Ibe house by mi
unknown in in and outraged. Her nc( k
bears murks o,f riroM choking, and she
now lie r a critical rWidilion. Kvery ef-
fort will be tnadeto capture her asaiUnt.

Another Itikri t'nne.
N'okth Alum, Mass John larbv,

keeper of the Slate Hoii-- e at M iuitort. Vt .,
yeterday killed an aged scisor-grun- 'i r
named James Tatriek Sellmau. The mur-
der originated in a piarre ahout the pay-
ment forgrluding two razors.

Nlill Another.
O kkat Bark I so ton, Mas A boy nam-

ed Green, driving a team Irom Sln-iib-l- t,
Canaan, was met by two tramp who de-
manded the team, and upon bis at tern pt i i g
to escape, one of the tramps shot him m tt.
breast. A crowd pursued the tramps an 1

captured them. Green' jii is criti-
cal.

A naklrrpleee.

Holly Spring. Importer.
Mr. Davis' sioech m isterplece an

boaorto hiui, to Mississippi and to tho
South. It add riow laurels to his wreath
of fame as. n orator and rtate-mi- n. Tho
North uv.y rail at him, and the little J

the South may caw, but none of
them can answer the speech of this distin-
guished hero of the South. Mr. IuvW live,
because the U. S. Government, alter vainly
S'arehlng for some plausible pretext to jus-
tify taking his life away, ami failing to tia i
anything whatever, abandoned its purpose.
He in far more worthy to live than the dis-
honored ml the Time has been o loud
mouthed In praising for lo, tinea many
years.

Hon. JrflVroon lavl unit flf
Heech.

Memphis Appeal.!
Iiut beloved by the people of ti e SuH

his words for them are always In leu w is

meaning, and, as year go by, they vi.
I i -- to 11 with an incrertftlng affection to ii.
sound of a voice that in the course of n a! r

must soon bJ mill a voice that r t

tered uncertain words, that never tiis :,.

from the utterance of the brave-- t wo
and which, whether In the forum or 1

field cf haitle, never faded to carry 1 s

all within iu retch to da In t - .1

willed.

It in I f
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S"ellveretl in th Varieties 'ii. ..
of Ituiralo. v- Augaxtlsr5 si,

Courier-Journa- l.

When the Mississippi editor I o.,- -
sionista arrived in Rnff-l- r, o 'ii. r ,.'
day evening, August 21, a party of six, intheir tnal after the elephant, wended theirway mto the Varieties Theatre. Theperformances were nearly over whn th
six were conspicuously and cozily seatedin the parquette. When the last curtaintell the manager stepped to the front ofthe stage and said:

ladies and Gentl aic per-haps not awarcthat we have nn
midst a number of distinguished visitors.

cApuuenu oi public sentiment in asister fecate the editorial fraternity ofiUnsissippi. Several of th
ored ua with their presence in this thea-
tre to night, and are now among the aud-
itors. I hope you will all join me in re-
sponse to the toast, "Three cheers for the
Mississippi editors."

Then followed such a clapping "of
hands among the ladies and such sten
torian exercise of muscular lunss as
were never before witnessed in that thea
tre.

Who would respond to this spontane
ous and handsome manifestation ?
Somebody had to do it. It was one of
those occasions where a speech must be
made. There were onlv six of thpm.
The reputation of Mississippi journalism
was at state, l he situation was painful-
ly critical to the adventurous six. At
length one of them said sotto voce,

Stackhouse, you haven't made a sneech
since you left home not even to the gii4s.
You haven't spoken three words on the
entire trip. You have drunk in more
than your share of the pleasure, and you
nave not contributed your share to the
common tuud ot enjoyment. Aow is
your chance tor redemption. 1 know it

in you. Speak."
Slowly and maiestically Mr. S. II.

Stackhouse. of the Hazlehurst Copiahan,
rose to his feet, and when he had finished
straightening himself up, he looked a
toot taller than usual. And thus he
spoke :

"Mr. Manager and Ladies and Gentle
men of Buffalo "

"Take the stage! Take the stage!"
was the retrain winch echoed and re
echoed throughout the vast auditorium.
The orator ascended to the stage, and, ad-

vancing to the foot lights, he resumed :

".Ladies and Gentlemen and fellow- -

Citizens of Buffalo Our surprise is
equalled only by our gratification at this
extraordinary a'hd unexpected demon-
stration. We are struck dumb, and
words are nowhere in an emergency like
this. You have absolutely silenced us
with your kindness, and I will not at-

tempt the impossible task of clothing our
feelings in language.

I here was a pause here, as it the
speaker meant to give it up, but cries of

Go ahead! Go ahead: I ell us all you
know" brought him back to his mutton.

"When the Queen of Sheba," resumed
Mr. Stackhouse, "visited old man Solo
mon's dominions in the olden time new
over his hills and dales in his lightning
railroad trains, sailed over his great lakes

his big steamers, rode upon his keel
boats as they plowed his canals, exam- -

shops, she finally made her way to nis
headquarters ana iormauy interviews
the thrifty old autocrat of all the Jews;
and in that interview candor constrained
her to acknowledge that, although she
had heard much of his greatness and
magnificence, the half had not been told
told her. So it is with us, fellow-citizen- s

of Buffalo, in reference to this tremen-
dous country you have got. We have
heard a great deal aoouc you. e
have read much concerning you in your
big newspapers, ot your thritt, your
push, your genius, enterprise, wealth,
progress ana lrrepressiouuy.

"Knt no n. since we have traversed a
considerable scope of your grand domain,
we are, like the Queen ot sneua, iorceu
to acknowledge that the half has not been

told us.
PEACEABLE INTENTIONS.

cPollnw-itizen- of Buffalo, we assure
vou that this invasion of ours is altogeth- -

er harmless in its ODject. e mo
sovinf out the land with any hostile in- -

tent. iNo, we are mucu uungeu
faw hlnndv-shir- t among you,

J . . . . r
who. for some inscrutable purpose xrov- -

;,in ni.iv have in view, are allowed to

live and delay the year ot juouee in mis
American family, but we nave uau
enough of war rather too much of it.
n,,- - cniii ia for peace. Applause. e

i:ir tU i;ttl dare devil boy who

nlaved around the heels of a mule, got... ,-- . II r mannrla.1k.Mi, Irir-lrp- and Ills iace litttiir iuouiu
if the scars would

C CC3 Ivva uau
ever disappear from his face again. '.No,

sonny, replied the sire, 'you will never
k rr.ittp flCTfllll. t)Ut VOU WI" "v piv.-- i 0 - , - , , J

damn sight more sense.' laugnier auu
applause.

NO MOKE WAR FOR US.

We are not going into uny more war
with vou fellowB. If we bad Known now

r.,.,AA numerous vou were .wnai
UVUIUUIIUVU " ' ' -

f iirops vou had wnai a uauou j

frittpro vou are we should
L0, l,fl beeneuilty" J of the absurdity

. . " .1.. Ct. r nhin von in luo ursi miovc

Now that we have seen for ourselves, and
idea of the magni--

Mtn .Ame sort of an
fudeofthejob of cleaning you out, we

iui onntlipr war on OUT 8lde
CUU91UCI !." ... ,

.,i.i Ko orpnosterous ana naicuiuuo,nuum t l
nra urn for neace.

- T)Ao1n wo rp
ui "Ye8,lellow-ciiizen- s """ ,m.

here in the interest oi peace
t tha crlnwinsr lanffuase oi mts

f P,im;af Ppce hath her vie
inspire a- -M . We

believe in peace. We are quite ready to

be harmonized. And I am glad to be

that everywhere we have beenable to say
in the JNorth ana vvesi we

A CORDIAL WELCOME
- 1 1 J

and kindly greeting.
faces at us. w e nave ie r; T ;
timD Th railroarla nave ueauuwu
us and e ven us the Dest arawmg

,m. UH uuiuacars to sleep
3 j un; rotea. ana some of them
auceu mcu . ii, i.i l n Uaart. tn rharfO US ftl aillinn i ii M vt, nil. uwM w w n
We have been well led at your eating1

.. have stODPea. II.!i ko Vn ,buiuhuu -- - .
have wined, us anae places they

dined us, rode ua out in f""
annwed us the sights, speecnes w

j.j ... .;tk thoir hraaa bands

etc. We have had jut a splendid time

of it The ladies (God bless em mwj
have emiled upon us, tne men

to the extent of asking
""""1- - V with them. That last
us w wuko v.. ;i

- .i tn thn Mimax o icuuv..is ine Wuw , t T,fl trllfl r;iad to
iation. 1 1 lear, near.j

editor's heart is ioa Mississfppi
with vou. If that

him to take a drink
don't harmotiza him- -if that don t cap--
, .:. :f , don't brin? peace
lure iiiiu - --

thelanla:il save tie country, nothme
1 .. - csrta ul.e. ii on

7, 1878.

father two years ago leA me $50,000
besides some rel estate. I have a pleas-
ant home on the Hudson retired but
elegant where I would like to take vou.
What do you think, Gertrude? Could
you be contented to leave your friends
aud live at Rose cottage with me?"

My amazement allowed me to stammer
nothing intelligible. In some distinct
way I temporized the matter, and begged
Mr. Redmond to give me time for re-
flection.

He went away, making an appointment
for the next evening.

So th understruck was I bv the rev- -
lation of Mr. Redmond'a wealth, that I
wandered about the house in a dazed way,
not heeding how mamma was fretting
Patricia, who had gone to ride with Mr.
Sherrington.

"What is the matter, mamma? Is it
going to storm?" I said,;at last.

"lo storm i Where are
your eyes, Gertrude? It is nearly nine
o'clock. Patricia has been cone seven
loura with Mr. Sherrington, and I know

something is wrong."
"What?" I demanded, rousing my

self.
"I don't know."
Nine, ten, eleven and twelve o'clockj ssen. ro carriage no ntw
At noon the next day the buggy drove

nto the yard. Patricia coolly presented
her husband. They had been married
the evening before, by our pastor at Low- -

bridge.
"So nice and quiet," said Patricia. No

fuss; no noterioty."
Mie took her place coolly at the table.
"You needn't hesitate to take Gage

now, uertiude; he s dead in love wun
you, and as I like Cryde best, I thought
Id decide the matter without any fur-
ther complications."

1 think I was dumbfounded, iiut 1

ound my tongue when Mr. Redmond
came that evening, and said "Yes."

I give my experience for the benefit of
others. It is dangerous loaning ones
hver.

A.1 I.AIIOIt.

'l'he Ultra Work Done Itjr llril.
Hunt llruluat.

Genius for anything, whether litera
ture, exploration, discovery, science, art,
or war, not only wants, it requires, effort
and experience for its unfolding. Fred-

erick the Great was incontestably a born
captain; he had extraordinary courage.
fortitude, fertility of resource, invincible
will ; yet at his farst battle, Mollwitz, he
fled from the field. His army had been
victorious, but the sight of real war so
affected his nerves that he put spurs to
his horse and galloped miles from the
scene of action. How wholly contradic
tory this of the prince, who by individual
force and exertion luted his petty king
dom into a great military and political
state; who increased hia territory 2'J,- -

000 square miles and his subjects nearly
4,000,000 ! He had appeared belore his
accession a sensualist, an aimless volup- -

uary, an empty theorist, a speculative
scribbler; for he lacked opportunity,
scope, freedom the thinga which effort
usually supplies to mvestigiting Qr cre-

ative genius. Having got what he had
lacked, he proved himself an eminent
commander, a sagacious statesman, a
profound political economist, an architect
of government. Men of the most epon- -

inrpllect are rarely eponta- -
neous meir (.usuiigmomug, .

men! " Hard, absorbing work must
generally be done some time, either in
preparation or execution, oueriuan nau
the name of a radiant and ever ready
wit ; he had but to open his mouth, it
was thought, and epigrams flowed theuce
in a sparkling stream. He was very vain
of, and carelully cultivated, such repu
tation. But he did not deserve it. His
astonishing readiness was a sham ; he
used to lock himself in his chamber, and
under pretence of recovering from a de--

biuch, slowly aud deliberately devise the
fine speeches which he assumed to throw
off by sudden impulse. Some of his
vaunted impromptus cost him hours of
reflection. The present text of '1The
School for Scandal" is totally different
from the first copy; not lines merely but
passages, scenes and entire acta were re-

cast and rewritten again and again. Al
most everything that emanated from him
was the result ot much deliberation. He
was a rare genius, but before he was so
ranked, aa well as after, he was a hard
worker. lennyson s best poems seem as
f they had run in all their sympathy

and sweetness from his overflowing brain.
But no poet has ever toiled more over
his verses. He forma and reforms them,
changes, erases, reproduces, files and
polishes them until those that stand
would never suspects their relation to
their early and remote progenitora.
Very few poema or writings of any kind
that are reread or remembered but have
been wrought with copious brain sweat.
As a rule the offspring of genius, what
ever its nature, ia born with exceeding
travail, although it ia common to believe
it generated after the manner of I'allas.
Emersou, the most original, if not the
most profound, thinker in the republic,
and one of the quaintest poets, is the
slowest of composers. He considers 20
lines, which he is wining to keep, a gooa
day's work and they are, remembering
their kind. He has been a professional
author for more than 40 years ; he has
labored steadily, and the entire contents
of his wise little books could easily be
put into a single octavo. His fame is
world-wid- e ; his genius is universally
conceded j but he has always toiled ter-
ribly; hia whole life has been devoted to
observation, meditation, comparison, an
alysis, speculation. Albeit not a bit ot a
book-make- he has been in one sense,
supremely professional. Hawthorne's
works are patterns of excellence in de-

sign, detail and finish. In literary Eu-
rope he i9 known where scarcely any
other American is: his rich genius has
Jong been recognized on both sides of the
sea. But waa a single chapter of his
dashed off as most of us are inclined to
believe the writing of genius is? Haw-
thorne has made no literary confessions ;
he shrank from the thought of exposing
his intellectual laboratory. But it is al
together probable that his productions
grew grew wun mm, out oi mm, ana
into him again ; that they were woven,
fibre by fibre; that they were the indeli
ble photographs upon his mind ot severe
studies ot nature ana numanuy. ma
matchless, flawless sentences show the
most solicitous attrition, the ceaseless ex
ercise of enthusiasm for perfection
They appear so natural that they must
be begotten of the deepest art. They
are the mingled product of graat genius
and great work, one always coming to the
aid of the other, and preserving a just
and beautiful proportion. Appleton s
Journal. -

Gen. Robert Toombs Bay that tea
growing in Georgia is not a new thing

that for the last forty years "tea trees
have been growing in the State. They
were planted by Dr. L'Acea. who failed
in his tea culture only because he did
not rs taad tie treatment of the

Two Dollars a Year.

xii it t: i. rmt: ut:it ak.
Hut Thfy looted oh Karh Other,

nnd Will Nail the MatrimonialTogether.

Cairo Bulletin.
Ever since the beloved and ingenuous

sire of our race waa beguiled into eatiug
that ill fated apple, woman has contrived
in one way or another, to lift man to the
pinnacle of happiness or to plunge him
into the depths of gloom. The lew in-
stances in which these extremes have
been escaped are very rare, and
prove the correctness of the rule. In
this case, we are happy to say, the mau
has mounted the apex of bliss, and real-
ized the dreams that have been a part of
hia existence since the death of his la-
mented son. Mr. Alfred Bovce is..aa is
stated in his marriage license! sixty-thre- e

years old, although, judged by the stand
ard ot looks, a halt score more years
could be added to his age without doing
him injustice. He stands six feet two ir
three in hia polished boots, is erect in
figure, clean shaven, aud "one auspicious
and (tne dropping eye," teeth that seem
on the verge of disappearing into their
2uu.KrKaAV .TeWR g h r n,,? 3 V nWM!
ence Justice Comings and a Bulletiu re
porter were ushered by mine host Aguew,
of the St. Charles, yesterday afternoon.
Seated by a wiudow of the parlor sat the
other actor in this singular life drama a
young woman looking the age set down
to her in the license 23. She was
plainly but neatly apparaled in black, a
slight red bow fastened at her throat,
and dark colored kid gloves drawn tight-
ly over her shapely hands. The gallant
old lover, in the introduction which fol-

lowed, explained that the lady had not
been quite well for some time, although
she appeared at that moment a picture of
health and contentment. She is of slight
figure, which her close fitting dress sets
oti to good advantage. Her hair is a
shade of red impossible for one ignorant
in colors to describe ; it waa not a cardi-
nal hue, nor yet of that vulgar or com-
mon tint slangily described aa "brick-top.- "

It flashed out gorgeously under
the rays of light streaming in through
the window at which she sat, and as we
gazed upon her aged but anient admirer,
we were irresistably reminded of the
"beauty that draws ua with a single hair."
He nose is of the delicious pug type --

tiptitled like the petals of a flower and
gave to her handsome features a rogueish
and saucy expression. Upon learning
who Judge Comings was, she rose from
h?r scat and walked to the side of the
standing groom. The ceremony waa at
once performed, aud the old man said :

"Gentlemen, I could not marry under
the laws of Mississippi, and so I have
left home and come here to make thi
lady my wife." Mrs. Josephine Boyco,
whom he married yesterday, waa the
widow of his sou. Such a marriage ia
prohibited by the laws of Mississippi, and
after corresponding with our Secretary of
State, he learned that in Illinois there
would be no obstacle to the accomplish-
ment of hia purpose, So he came, and
Mr. Comings filled his heart with rejoio
ing. Mrs. R. seemed perfectly at ease,
and took the oeremony aa a matter of
course. Just as sho was budding into a

ioua womanhood, she met the son of
flot present husband, fell iu love with
him, her love was reciprocated, and they

- "tip,i 1 1 pre was
A love that took an early root
And had an early doom.

He died. Iu her loneliness she sought
the sympathy of her father-in-law- . She
got it. A tender feeling was aroused in
his bosom. He pitied her forlorn state.
And aa pity swells the tide of love, he
soon found himself irrevocably gone. He
did not fight this passion. On the con-
trary, he nqrsed it, and set about culti
vating a reciprocal sentiment in his la
mented son's widow. With what success
the scene at the St. Charles yesterday
plainly tells. The old man will not re-

turn to his home to permanently reside.
He ia rich, has leased two of his planta
tions, and disposed of other property, se-

curing for him an income by which he
and his bride will retire from the public
haunts of man and seek some secluded
spot where they will find
Books in running brooks, sermons in stones,
And good in everything.

rniMM ncixim a Tit Am.

The O iilr litre I'liiil Wft I'erpe.
fritted on the. IVew lluven

una Northampton
load .

From the Springfield Republican.
The large party from Northampton,

Westfield and other places along the line
of the New Haven and Northampton
Railroad had an otherwise enjoyable ex
cursion to the Sound Saturday, spoiled
on the return by outrages unparalleled
in this section. When the train reached
Cheshire, Conn,, at night, it waa boarded
by a gang of forty or more roughs, said
to be from the Southington rolling mills,
besides several tramps, who, by nourish
ing revolvers ana other weapons, over
awed both excursionists and train hands.
They uncoupled the rear car which ws
filled, and the train had to ru,n back a
mile for it. Afterward they stopped the
train several times by pulling the bell
cord, and divided themselves into four
gangs, each of which took possesion ot a
car and ruled with a high hand. Both
men and women were struck by the
roughs, clothes were tnatched from the
person and kept, and the women were
otherwise insulted, and many of them
fainted from fright.

Among the women thua abused was
the mother of Superintendent Yeamana,
and the men were powerless to avenge the
affronts. In the front car, however,
where there were less of the gang, a few
men, headeded bp Editor Converse, of
Easthampton, pitched into, the roughs
and cowed them,. Several of them who
chanced to. separated from the rest of the
crowd, were caught and thrown from the
train, and a few left at Southington, but
most of them kept on as far as Plaiuville,
where they got off. As it was, tho train
was four hours running to Westfield.

It is said that many of the roughs are
known to the conductor, and the road
will probably take measures to arrest and
punish them. Certainly it is bound to do
so. The sama gang had boarded Con-

ductor Summer's regular train south two
hours before, and carried on in ruuoh the
same style, even, it U said, confining the
conductor i,n the baggage car, while they
ruled the train.

A somewhat similar, but less aggrava-vate- d

affair, occurred in the same vicin.-it- y

on the last year's excursion,
mm

writer in the Poultry World says
that the effect of sunflower seeds in gloss
ing the plumage of fowls that eat them ia
very noticeable. Another advantage in
this feed a that of breaking the shell to
get at the kernel, which they soon, leaf n
to do, is useful exercise, and divert at
tention in ooqsineraent trota ri-- t at
feather-pluckin- and similar r: '1 ' fof

A BACHELOR'S APOLOGY.

From Chamber's Journal.
Her eys were bright; her figure slight

and lixtit as any lairy ;
Her Dose wa heavenward inclined ;

Her manners sweet aud airy.

Her mouth wa) like a rosebud ;
Her voice like any linnet;

Her head was little, aud 1 fear
Had very little in it.

But then sd artless was her art.
Mv heart could not resist her;

And added to her oth-- r charms,
She had a pretty sister.

They bloomed like any double rose,
They blushed a double pink;

One graced the name of Laura;
The other, Kate, I think.

W hen left alone with Laura,
Love urged its sort dictate;

And in sweet Laura's absence,
I doted more on Kate.

And thus to choose between them
'Tere treason to decide,

I had been happiest
With either for my bride.

To filch one flower, and Wave her
Companion all alone,

To pine in single sadness,
WoulJ need a heart of stone.
nd that's the reason, ladies,
I'm still your partisan.

For being single hearted,
I rest a single man.

LOANING A LOVES.

My sister Patricia was an heiress.
Strange enough, for we had always beei
terriblv poor down at Lowbridge, my
widowed mother bringing up her four
daughters with the greatest difficulty; but
when brought up were worth looking at,
I believe. Healthy habits and frugal
living are apt to make good conditions,
and Bess aud Amy, and Patricia and I
were as bright and handsome girls as are
often seen.

Bess and Amy were twins, with eyes as
blue as the sea near which they were born,
rosy cheeks and long, light brown curls.
Patricia was a sparkling brunette, while I
was a perfect blonde, with crinkled hair
like molten gold. Great had been our
excitement when Aunt Betty wrote from
r airhaven :

"Dear Sister in-la- w I am going to do
myself the pleasure of visiting you this
summer. 1 hear that lirother Abel lett
four girls, and I want to see them. I am
getting on in years, and will make one of
them my heiress.

Aunt Betty of Fairhaven was worth a
hundred thousand dollars if she was worth
a cent.

Well, in the due time she came. She
up at the hotel, for our cottage at

jowbridge wasn't big enough to hold her,
with her maid, coachman and carriage;
but fortunately that was close by, and she
spent the larger half of three days with
us.

We all thought Bess would be her
choice, for father had named her Eliza-
beth for Aunt Betty, though she had al-

ways been "Bess" with us; but it was not
either of the twins and it waa not I it
was Patricia.

"Where did that girl get her black
hair?" Aunt Betty asked, as soon as she
saw her.

"I think that she looks like my brother
Luke, don't you?" asked my mother, with
a wishful look.

til- - 6o v, uuu, answered
Aunt Hetty, turning pale.

I divined then, as I learned afterward,
that Uncle Luke had been a lover of
Aunt Betty's when both were youug, be-

fore her marriage, and the fact seemed lo
have a power over her. .

She looked at Patricia until the girl
blushed rosy-re- d, and would have slipped
out of the room when she called to her,
aud drawing her down upon her knees on
a foot-sto- before her, she put a withered
hand each side of the young cheek and
said, warmly:

" My dear, you shall be my heiress!"
So it was Patricia she chose to leave her

money to; but we were not left out in the
cold, for she sent the twins, who were on-

ly sixtaen, to school for two years, and
iuvited me, with Patricia to the Hermi-
tage.

It waa her home --a stately old mansion
of gray stone, gloomy looking on the out-.sid- e,

but luxuriously comfortable and
beautiful within, without' being in the
least modern. We had each a maid and
the free use of the horse and carriage.
After making this provision for our com-

fort, Aunt Betty excused herselt from
making company of us, and we were free
aa air to enjoy ourselves aa we chose, pro-
vided we did not interfere with her naps.
We chose to make a great many pleasant
acquaintances, guided consciously by
Aunt Betty y wisdom, and the result was
that I returned to Lowbridge in the sum-
mer engaged to Mr. Clyde Sherrington.
He was wealthy, handsome, agreeable,
well connected. Everybody said: "Ger-
trude had done well for .herself."

That autumn Aunt Betty died. Pa
tricia was to come in possession of her
fortune in a year, when she is twenty-on- e

full and undisputed possession of
$100,000.

It waa arranged that we were to come
to the Hermitage to live. We did so,
and lived there quietly aa was becom
ing nearly a year, when Patricia made
the acquaintance of Mr. Gage Redmond.

She met him first at a funeral of all
places! the occasion caused by the death
of our next neighbor, General De Lscy,
Gage Redmond being a neighbor of his.
He was well connected, but poor as a
church mouse, people said; "so of course
he was after Patricia s fortune, mamma
declared.

''Patricia is rich and beautiful ! Pray
don't let her marry a fortune, mamma,"
said I, looking up from a letter I was
writing to Mr. Sherrington?

"I would not, if I could help it, but
what authority have I, Gertrude?" said
my mother. "In a few months Patricia
will be in undivided possession of her for-
tune. We were here only by courtesy.
The Hermitage is her home. I have no
right to control her whatever."

"By your influence, mamma?"
"Will have very little effect if she sets

her heart on this Gage Redmond. Pray
stop staring vacantly out of the window,
Gertrude, and attend to what I say. I
want assistance in this matter."

"Please exense me. I am thinking
of my own affairs just now, mamma,
They may be of no consequence to you,
but my letter is a matter of some import-
ance to me,"

I did not mean to be saucy, only pet-
tish, but mamma, having had long expe-
rience with four headstrong girls, bore it
with me patiently.

"Well, finish your letter, Gertrude,
a ik

But my train of thought was broken,
and after a few moments I put the sheet
in my writing desk.

"What can't be accomplished openly
must be done by strategem, roamma-- It
ia probtble this Gige Redmond is after
Patricia's moneyShe- - ia a great prize
matrimonially. Well, you. say am
jprettier than Patty. Suppose I play d"
ey?..

he will appreciate my style of beauty ii I
iooH. a nine pains to make him do so 7

"But Mr. Sherrington?"
"I will tell him. He will not object."
i mink be will."
"Jh, no! He will be interested in the

good of the family. He comes next week
fortunately, Patty is sick with a cold,
and .Mr. Kedmond can see but little of
her till then."

Quite pleased with my scheme I ran up
stairs to give P.tricia her coush dropa.sit- -

ting down at the window of her room, and
Dowing cordiailv to .Mr. Kedmond. whom
l could see writing in his uncles study,
in the great mansion serosa the way. Thi
larches hid all the house but that one
window. He was there a deal, and

reflected that Patty's blue silk curtaius
were more becoming to mv stvleof beautv
than hers.

I'll bring my embroidery ud and sit
with you, Patty," I said.

Do, she said. "1 am tired of watch
ing the evergreens swaying about that
gay spring sky."

fo 1 hlled my. lap with rose colored
worsted and framed myself in the blue
window drapery for Mr. Redmond's bene
fit Just the color to set off the pink and
snow of my complexion. I had the sat- -

iafntion ' hl.iv.c mure iiiau
once when I glanced over the way."

"Seems to me you ve wonderful good
spirits, Gert, remarKed Patricia, lan- -

Suldl'- -

1 he De Dacy dinner bell rang, and lr.
Redmond disappeared. .

Well, 1 must take them in another
direction now," I said rising. "I can't
five any more time to you, sis, for I want
to finish my blue silk suit before IUr.
Sherrington comes. You'd better take a
nap."

Patrica settled herself obediently
among her cushijns. Suddenly she lifted
her beautiful head.

"Has Mr. Redmond called to inquire
for me to-da- Gerty?"

ISo, I believe not, 1 replied, indiffer
ently.

She showed a momenta surprise,
then settled herself on her couch again
and in five minutes was sleeping sweet
y.

lhe blue silk waa blushed, and, having
laid aside my half-mournin- g for Aunt
Betty, and donned it, the family pro-

nounced the effect charming.
"Ia Mr. Serrington coming t,

Gertrude?" asked mamma.
"Yes."
"I want to say to you, my dear, that

on Mr. Serringtou'a account, I don't
think you had better " she whispered,
but I interrupted her by my exit from
the apartment.

The next train brought Mr. Clyde
Sherrington.

"How delightful that the spring is
at hand," said he; "the sunshine growing
warm, and the grass springing! I pass-
ed a bit of wood coming up from the
station that is full uf arbutus. We will
have some delightful walks, Gerty, I am
very tired of city life,

"Yes, Clyde, dear, but you see I have
been obliged to make a little plan which
will interfere somewhat with that ar-

rangement," I replied quickly. "I want
to lend you to Patricia,"

"Lend me to Patricia?"
"Yes, while I lure away a most ineli-

gible suitor she has. Mamma and I con-

clude that it is only way," I added.

thousand dollars, you know,
"Yes.
"Well, we think that Mr. Gage Red-

mond ia after her money. He ia only a
briefless lawyer. We can't afford to let
Patty make such such a match as that,
and so, as I don't think I'm totally an
uninteresting person do you, Clyde?
I am going to try and flirt a little with
Mr. Redmond. Now, you won't be a
bear and say no, will you, dear? And
you'll try and help us by devoting your-
self to Patricia, won't you?"

At first my companion did not believe
that I was in earnest, but when convinced
of my sincerity hia astonishment was in-

expressible. I remember that he stam-
mered out some faint objections, but I
would not listen, and before retiring that
night I had made it all right with Mr.
Sherrington and she had only to observe
how nicely I would manage the whole
affair.

I sent Patricia off in the morning to
find arbutus with Mr. Sherrington, while
I waited to receive Mr. Redmond.

When he came I was in the garden,
and had ordered lunch an hour earlier
than usual. My pale blue silk looked
beautiful on the lawn grass.

"Pray come and see my tulip3, Mr.
Redmond," I called, as he walked up
the avenue.

He came, pleased enough, and aa he
was especially fond of flowers, I had no
difficulty in detaining him for more than
half an hour.

Then, seeing him look at his watch, I
observed;

"We won't wait lunch for Patricia, for
Mr. Sherrington ia with her. They have
gone roaming off after spring flowers,
and may not be back this three hours.
Come in and have a bit of salad, with a
cud of chocolate. Mr. Redmond. I made
the chocolate myself and can recommend
it."

So I kept him for another half an hour,
and he left pleased with his visit.

Patricia and Sherrington came back
only fifteen minutes after the usual lunch
hour, the former so delighted, with a pro-- .

fusion of pink arbutua aa hardly to heed
when a servant informed her that "Mr.
Redmond had called to see her, and stay
ed with Miss Gertrude for lunch.

She had nut the rosy clusters in her
dark hair and on the bosom of her grace
ful gray dress, and, flushed with her long
ramble. I think I never saw her took so
perfectly lovely.

"He has been here. Very nice of you
to keeD her out of the way so long. "I
whispered to Clyde.

He looked at me aueerly. but saia
nothing. I did not want him to expos
tulate with me, as I believed he wished
to do. and so kept apart from him during
the evening, leaving him to play and sing
with Patrica.

He was interesting with his very nat
ural manner of reserved modesty. I was
glad Patrica found him so. He had pale
silken hair that fell in shadowy curls over
a beautiful forehead; softly modulated
tones. He contrasted nicely with her
dark, spirited beauty.

'Clyde has an elder Drotnerxiay
mond just the one for Patricia, I
wonder if it cannot be brought about.

But I soon had my hands full, for at
all hoars of the day and night Mr. lied
mond came to the Hermitage. And it
was not long before my success at decoy
was patent to the most careless observer.
He asked only for "Miss Uertrude

In three weeks the crisis burst upon
me. He proposed.

"I used to think Mr. Sherrington was
your lover," he said, standing before me,
the light on his frank, handsome" face,
"but late qbserr ation has shown me thai
his visits here are for your sister. Since
you an? free, then will you marry me?
I can lurrort you well. Gertrude, or
VH'ti E Jt i yea to bind your fafure

pet element of greatness in which theyexcel all others. Thus you on this side i

of the obsolete line once drawn by Messrs. !

Mason and Dickson, can beat us" on Irish I

out we can get you down on
C4ton. Furthermore, every professionnas a particular hero whom tLe resr canlook up too. For example, we have the
champ-o- beer drinker of the Union.
"eare prou.l ot him, and wj brafr en
nira. we are not air dl'l to nit him
against any man n tba Vi.rfl. ,....U

.mi uwrea me last male member ofour party, and now openly defies theworld and all Dutchdom in the matterof beer. The mayor of Cincinnati had
the temerity to tackle him, but that dar-
ing oflicial fell at thje fifty seventh charge
leaving otir knight calm and serene, sober
as a judge and still thirsty.

(Voices in the firurrl 'ari,. :

Is he here? Trot him out! Let him
rise ! We want to see him ! 'J"I am sorry, exceedingly sorry," re-
sponded Mr. Stackhouse, "that he is not
here. Whenever he goes to a city for
the first time he considers it his duty to
make a grand round of the beer saloons
and to take a glass at each. He is now-engage-

in the performance of that patri
otic duty. If he should ever visit your
city again he will know where the best
b3er ia kept, and that man who kejps
the best beer is to him the cleverest man
and greatest patriot. If you want to see
him go out to a beer saloon anyone of
them and sit down and wait. "He will
be certain to come if you only give him
time, a reasonable time, to get around
in. He is a large hearted man, full of
philanthropy, beer and patriotism, broad.
jolly and wise, illustrating the truth of
the old English philosopher, Touey Wel-ler'- s

axiom, that 'vidth and visdom go
together.'

POINTED REFERENCE TO ANCIENT HIS- -

TOKY.

"Fellow-citizen- s of Buffalo, perhaps I
have been digressing. Let me come
back to the point. Ii was Saucho Pauza
who once exclaimed : "Blessed is the
man who invented sleep." But there is
an opening now for a greater genius to
rise up in this land. There is a bigger
thing than this invention of sleep to be
worked out; and I say, thrice blessed is
the man who invents a tune that will
blend the harmonies of Yankee Doodle,
and give us "one grand national hymn of
Yankee-Doodle-Dixi- And furthermore,
fellow-citizen- s of Buffalo, I say eraphat-cally- ,

in reference to the old flag, with its
stars and stripes, "Long may it wave
over the land of the free anel the home
of the brave." From this day forth I
am a reconstructed individual. I be-

lieve in union and fraternity, in the uni-
versal Yankee nation and in the eternal
fitness of things. God bless you."

The eloquent speaker retired under a
shower of boquets and a storm of ap-
plause.

A Pure Langnage.

The following is a fragment of an ad-

dress by Bishop McTyeire before the Al-
umni Society of Whitworth Female Col-

lege, Mississippi, June 24:
As educated, Christian young women

there are three things we ak of you, aud
have a right to expect: That you will
turn upou our Southern land a pure mor-
ality, pure manners, and a pure language.

As to the last a pure language. This
a closely related to the two former.
aneruatre is a power in making ana pre

serving manners and morals; it ia also an
element of both. Low manners and low
anguage go together; they react on each

other. Loose morals and loose language
spring from the same sourse; and they
also mutually influence each other, as
cause and effect.

To you I need not say: Avoid slang
phrases; but let me invoke your aid in
driving out a wora wnicn, inougn uoi
indigenous to our soil, has taken root and
is spreading:. Lake dog-tenne- i, it inreai
ena to cover the laud. Farmers and dai-

rymen complain of theadvent of a strange
weed cnnea Diner w eea lum is ston-
ing the milk and butter. It was unknown
amig ua a few years ago; and so was this
word. Dovousk: Tatisit.' Until
lately it was confined to a small section of

. ........ , ..1 TT 1 1.' i-- - PlnmAnlll I ? L'
tne unueu otaies, ucai i ij uiuum .q.
When vou heard it you knew tne locality
whence the speaker hailed' his speech
hetraved him. Now. alas! it has got
mixed in with our vocabulary. Even in
AfiaaUainni T have heard the strange
anil rv Whit i it? It 18 (iUS. " IOVUU
guess so I guess not; I guess 1 will l
guess I won't. I guess, I guess" until one
feels like pressing his fingers to his
ears.

Tn its place aves ia legitimate word;
but how often do we hear it in its place?
Once in a thousand times! Children play
at guessing, i&onietning is neiu iu one
hand, and both hands are closed. "Guess

riht or left?" The answer is made at
rfcdom: it ia a chance, there are no

grounds ofreasoning upon which to base a
conclusion; there is no weighing of proba
bilities, no act of the judgement, it is

. . .i in i 1 1 1 i jpure guess-wont- . neu vuuuuuuu
games are past we fall sometimes upon
occasions where we must guess which

course to take, which things to choose;
and often our judgements are creditea
with shrewdness, where it was only a nap-

py, or, if you please, a lucky gues?.
Rut take a few specimens out of mod

ern social life I emphasize modern.

A Woman FIe Arithmetic.

From the Detroit Free Press.

The other day, soon after a Congress
street woman had decided to build a big
strawberry short cake for supper, she
heard the musical voice of a peddler cry-

ing in the wilderness:
"Great big strawberries 8 cents a

quart three quarts for 25 cents."
"Nothing like taking advantage of dis-m-

" said the woman as she ran tor a
AtvU and in fiv minutes she had her
three qurrts and the peddlerd ha her sil-

ver quarter. .
Time nassed on. She sat in a rocking

chair looking over the luscious fruit, when
all of a sudden she turned pale and began
breathing hard. It was not a case of
dMrt dispose or spinal meningitis, nor had
. wrinkle suddenly developed itself
on her forehead. She had simply figur- -

"Eight cents per quart three quarts
for twenty five cents three times eight
ia twenty-four!- "

TTai rn came in iost aa she had slip
rwt a. revolver into her pocket and tied
her bonnet-string- a into a square knot, and
when he asked her where she was going
she solemnly replied:
v 4,Hrry, I am going out to kill a straw-
berry peddler a seven story hypocrite
..,.1 der-eive- r. who jrave me wholesale

berries! Tell fatherrates on these your
lo engage three lawyers and be at the
Centra) Station in half an hour!"

But tLe strawberry man had passed on
had sought other shady aad innocent

neighborhood, and the returned to her
darkan 1 Lonre with a fthache under
let mt tad ler beut !at;Br it tl rats

"Vynat7 ' cried mamm
r.sJ.Ttn- - 1 ia di
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